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Tiffany & Co. 

standards and Methods of Manufacture 

Every article bearing the name of Tiffany & Co. must be the em- 
bodiment of the exacting standards of quality maintained through- 
out the establishment 

Since the foundation of the house in 1837 it has been the constant 
endeavor of Tiffany & Co. to offer for sale only such articles of use 
and adornment as express the best taste and exemplify the finest 
work, of the period 

The thought and care given to the preparation and execution of 
designs, the cutting of dies, the alloying of the metal to secure the 
requisite strength and fineness, the use of the proper quantity and 
quality of gold, platinum or silver employed, combine to give Tiffany 
& Co.'s wares their lasting qualities, individuality and general excel- 
lence. While these and other details of Tiffany & Co.*s methods of 
manufacture necessarily affect the cost, no material difference in sell- 
ing prices will be found on comparison with articles sold elsewhere 
if the quality is given due consideration 

Tiffany & Co. always welcome a comparison of prices. This applies 
to their entire stock, including rich, as well as inexpensive jewelry, 
silverware, watches, clocks, bronzes, glass, china, leather goods, fancy 
goods and other objects, for all of which the prices are as reasonable 
as is consistent with the standard of quality maintained by the house 
The Tiffany & Co. Blue Book, which will be sent upon request, is a 
compact catalogue without illustrations. It contains concise des- 
criptions with an alphabetical index permitting quick reference to 
any item in the entire list of Tiffany & Co.'s comprehensive stock 
and gives the range of prices for each article 
Upon advice as to requirements, giving limit of price. Tiffany & Co. 
will send photographs, cuts or descriptions of what their stock 
affords. If desired, selections of articles will be sent on approval to 
those known to the house or who will make themselves known by 
satisfactory references 
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THE YALE LITERARY MAGAZINE.— Conducted by the Students 
of Yale University. This Magazine, established February, 1836, besides 
being the oldest college periodical, is the oldest extant literary monthly 
in America; entering upon its Seventy- fourth Volume with the number 
for October, 1908. It is published by a board of Editors, annually chosen 
by each successive Senior Class, from the members of that Class. It 
thus may be fairly said to represent in its general articles the average 
literary culture of the university. In the Notabilia college topics are 
thoroughly discussed, and in the Memorabilia it is intend^ to make a 
complete record of the current events of college life; in the Book 
Notices and Editor's Table, contemporary publications and exchanges 
receive careful attention. 

Contributions to its pages are earnestly solicited from students of all 
departments, and may be sent through the Post Office, or left at tiie 
office of the Magazine in White Hall. They are due the ist of the 
month. If rejected, they will be returned to their writers, whose names 
will not be known outside the Editorial Board. The Editors may always 
be found in the office on the first Monday evening after the announcement 
of contents, where they will return rejected manuscript and, if desired, 
discuss it with the contributors. A Gold Medal of the value of Twenty- 
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all undergraduate subscribers, at the beginning of each academic year. 
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A PLEA FOR THE SPONTANEOUS. 

T T has ever been a potent factor in Yale's system of self- 
-^ discipline to impress the undergraduate full early with 
the fact that he is playing to a large and critical audience. 
Coming from a home where parents and brothers have not 
stinted their exhortations to him to achieve distinction, he is 
thrust instantly amid a company of advisers, all singing to 
the same strain. Professors talk gravely to him of the 
future of Yale; bustling upperclassmen hurry him into one 
activity or another; anxious editorials urge him to be making 
hay, till he might think that the sunshine will never outlast 
the first term of his freshman year; and at his elbow, some 
discreet classmate is ever telling him of this or that that he 
must do to be saved. The whole terrifying system of rewards 
and punishments is unfolded before him. Thus and so must 
he do, such use must he make of his talents, or be cast into 
outer darkness. 

VOL. Lxxiv. 24 
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Beyond a doubt this system has been marvelously efficient 
in shaping the activities of our undergraduate leaders. Under 
its stimulus they have bent their energies each day more 
earnestly upon the bitter tasks to which they have set them- 
selves. Each day, feeling themselves compassed about with 
a yet greater cloud of witnesses, they grow more desperately 
resolved not to disappoint their partisans. Forthwith they 
become men of stern achievement. They win us heartrending 
victories in the second half ; they heel without pity for them- 
selves; they reform to left and right of them with a zeal 
almost vicious. 

In the midst of all this jostling of the chieftains, the 
average undergraduate stands a bit bewildered. He is not to 
be convinced that this ideal is fitted to his modest needs. It 
smacks too much of the cheering multitude to have a great 
deal to do with his rather commonplace gifts and efforts. 
Having only a few modest jugera to plow, he had rather be 
left to plow unmolested, without the toga, than to be troubled 
with insistent summons to come and save Rome. What he 
has to do, what he would like to do, can best be done, to his 
thinking, with fewest spectators. While the watching ages 
may have been an inspiration in the hour of battle, we are not 
to suppose that Napoleon's soldiers kept their arms any the 
brighter, or drudged any the more nobly, because forty cen- 
turies were looking down upon them from the pyramids. 
Fed every day on so tremendous a diet, the average man feels 
himself become a monster of self-consciousness. 

It is with this tendency of the Yale system that we find 
our quarrel. College life grown self-conscious is so sorry a 
Spectacle that there is little we had not rather contemplate. 
A fine independence of gauging eyes and of all the dull care 
of responsibility has ever prevailed behind the gates of the 
college close. Here, if anywhere, we may work, if we will, 
tecause we enjoy it, and for no other reason. Here alone 
our play may be true play, as objectless as it is care free. 
Our play, it seems to us, can be but a woeful business, if we 
are constantly to be reminded of the youths and fathers 
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standing by, ready — we know it well — to condemn or to 
praise. Our work, measured by another's standard and given 
exterior rewards, becomes plodding, and smells of the pay 
envelope. 

Such at bottom, we believe, is the truest feeling of our 
undergraduate life. Out of such spirit grew up the traditions 
and activities which we are at such pains to cherish, and only 
so long as we can continue them in such spirit are they worth 
our cherishing. We shall sit on the Fence only because it 
pleases us to sit there, not because it is the "dear old fence," 
nor because we have been told that it is the center of Yale 
democracy. We shall continue to make good friends and 
study some, not because that is the way to social prominence, 
but because good friends and a little knowledge are to our 
taste. Those of us who study more than a little, will do so, 
if they be true men, not for the sake of a Phi Beta Kappa 
key or other decoramenta, but because they are scholars at 
heart. And we who write for the college periodicals shall 
write, look you, because it gives us pleasure, not that our 
articles may pass muster before certain five men, and beyond 
them may meet the approval of critic and subscriber. 

And with it all, we shall give some time, by your leave, to 
the pursuit of the wellnigh forgotten art of idling. In an 
age and a land where the idler may look for many a sore 
buffet, we would fain know the sweet pleasure, these four 
years apart, of calling our leisure our own. If the crowding 
activities of undergraduate life interfere with us, we shall be 
ready to cry out upon them and yield to the temptation of the 
harbor in summer, the fireplace in winter. "Truly, sir,"— we 
shall join Stevenson's Idler in answering the scornful queries 
of Mr. Worldly Wiseman, — "truly, sir, I take mine ease." 

Nor shall we endure that our ease be troubled by vain- 
glorious cravings after culture. The stern New England 
conscience of Yale will prate to us, year in, year out, of 
wasted opportunities; the windows stand wide to the spring, 
and Conscience may prate himself hoarse. These May-time 
friendships of ours lie warmer at the heart than any accom- 
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plishment we know of, than any achievement the college life 
can grant us. 

Such is the ideal of university life to which the man of 
average ability and soberer interests is pledged. At bottom, 
is it not the dream that, some time since, we all used to dream 
of Yale? Amid the noisier claims of service and responsi- 
bility, if we have not forgotten that dream outright, we 
remember it now and again with something like a sigh. Our 
frantic haste to seize the fleeting opportunities of college life 
leaves us, we find, with an aching regret for this simpler, 
quieter ideal. We grow tired of being told that we are men 
of grave responsibilities, that the nation has a watchful eye 
upon us. Such exaggerated notions of our importance lay 
us under the awkward necessity of assuming a pose. At 
heart, we do not believe that the nation is much concerned 
over us; we cannot believe that our own alumni will find 
much cause to worry over us so long as we live sincerely in 
their Yale. May we not, then, dare to show a brave 
indifference to the anxious editorials, the bustling upperclass- 
men, the grave professor, even to the watching parents and 
brothers, and take heart to choose for ourselves what rewards 
we would seek? So, serving the truest that is in us, we 
shall render our college, in the end, a service which is whole- 
hearted and sincere. So we may best foster that buoyant 
spirit of freedom from workaday standards which sets the 
college man and his work apart. 

"I lie here," — ^the Idler at length dismisses his Worldly 
Wiseman, you remember, — "I lie here, by this water, to learn 
by root-of-heart a lesson which my master teaches me to 
call Peace or Contentment." 

R. D, French. 
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AVIGNON. 

Sunshine from the southern sky 
Beats upon the ramparts high, 
Burns the roof-tops brown and dry 
Of papal Avignon. 

Multitudes of people meet 
In the plaza, in the street, 
Gaily habited to greet 
The Pope to Avignon. 

Monks in white and monks in brown 
Intermingle through the town, 
Cardinals in scarlet gown 
Ride through Avignon. 

Hark! the papal herald blowing 
On his golden horn, is going 
Through the crowds before him showing 
The Pope to Avignon. 

On the Pope rides, calm, sedate. 
Through the streets in joyful state 
To his massive palace gate, 
His house in Avignon. 

Now the dazzling noonday heat 
Bakes the winding, stony street, 
But the folk no longer greet 
Their Pope to Avignon. 

Still the palace rears its tower. 
Still the old bells strike the hour. 
But for aye has gone the power 
From papal Avignon. 

Cary Abbott, 
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ORCHIDS. 

" I ^ HE flower shop is on an unfashionable side street, a little 
•^ off the avenue where its haughty rivals spread a wealth 
of tinted gauze and tortured designs to catch trade. It has no 
great show window, nothing but some potted ferns and a palm 
or two. Nor is the inside alluring. A range of cedar chests 
along the wall, a lingering breath of carnation in the air; no 
loaded stands of bewildering color, no ever-flowering azaleas, 
nor any unconscious Amor in the shape of a messenger boy. 
That is all except Gustav and Siebel. 

Siebel, wafting ever a carefully kept tail, lies in the warm 
air at the bottom of the greenhouse door, which is set in a 
partition of frosted glass, waiting for Gustav to go into the 
greenhouse, that he may deftly follow and eat off all the tips 
of all the young bulb plants. That is Siebel's idea of heaven. 
He raises eyes of aquamarine to the vag^e splendors beyond 
the frosted glass, and yearns. The fact that Gustav always 
gets his right leg (the left is on the field of Gravelotte) in the 
opening is Siebel's tragedy. So he lies and watches Gustav, 
who sits under a lithograph of the Man of Iron and Blood, 
smoking Sweet Caporal and reading the Tribune, a sheet 
whose mild candor appeals to all the Teuton in him. He 
reads and rubs the ash of his cigarette from his corduroy 
jacket with fingers plump and square, but deft to twist his 
petaled treasures into wondrous forms. He is stolidly sym- 
pathetic, if such a thing can be, and his taste is so much better 
than yours that you shrink abashed from a suggestion. Yet 
I had never esteemed him a poet and lo — 

I blew, literally, into the shop one day on the pinions of a 
February noon gale that gnawed the face of snow-blotted New 
York. My entrance brought a surprised "Doch?" from 
Gustav, and Siebel languished foward to meet me, sneezing 
with feline acrimony. 

"Flowers, Gustav, flowers, the best you have!" 
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Gustav stumped to his upright chests with amiable speed. 

"She iss so fair then?" aspirating the "h" demurely. 

"So fair, so young, so tender — my pretty cousin, Gustav — 
so your prettiest flowers." 

Had I been the hero of French comedy I should have struck 
an attitude and rhapsodized on the splendors of my aunt's 
prospective dance; but I am not, and a dull cotillion in an 
absurd ballroom didn't appeal to me as worthy exaggeration. 

Gustav opened his first locker. 

"What shall it be?" 

"Choose yourself, Gustav." 

Gustav took the expected compliment with a gesture of one 
hand, and scratched his chin with the other. 

"Thiss pretty cousin. Doch ! But she had white roses the 
last, before thatt white tulips wass it. Yes? And before 
thatt die veilchen iss it not, yes? Lett uss see?" (This last 
phrase Gustav pronounces as one word. ) 

He roamed along the line of doors, shutting and opening, 
humming "Stille Nacht" resoundingly. I followed after 
him, getting a fleeting inhalation, a glimpse of soft, exquisite 
things massed in primosus. 

"She iss so young? Not yet debutante?" 

"Not yet, Gustav." 

"I haf it." He beamed. "All of the cream color. So. 
Cream roses, very full blown, das maibliimchen, and honey- 
suckle — so, with cream ribbons? Yes?" 

"That will be very pretty— but— " 

"So? Whatt then—" 

"Why not some — color, something with more life — " 

"Colort flowers ? And for a maid !" 

I wilted, but stuck feebly to my point. 

"Why shouldn't I send her colored flowers? It's not a 
funeral, it's a dance." 

Gustav sat down bristling. Thrice he opened his mouth 
and thrice words failed him. He lit a cigarette and puffed 
for a moment. 
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Siebel, recognizing that the ordinary stores were rejected, 
had assumed an expression of hope by the inner door. Per- 
haps the advent of a clumsy stranger — ? 

"Why nott color? My friend, thatt is the question — forgif 
me — of a very young man. As we grow older, perhaps such 
things become more clear. All I can say iss — ^it iss not 
fitting." 

He watched a smoke wreath for a second. 

"I find thiss so wrong in your life American. There iss too 
much color. Wine iss so much better when one has known 
but milk. Cakes are better after bread. You do not appre- 
ciate — And yett there iss much charm in your — riot iss the 
word — in your riot of color. It iss, for a while, a thing won- 
derful and then — one* grows sorry for you." 

He followed another smoke wreath with his eyes. 

"Have then your colort flowers for the pretty cousin. Who 
am I to say? I am only old Gustav." 

There was a manifest grief in his tone. Indeed, his idea 
had been very pretty. I tried to recover lost ground. 

"No, no ; you misunderstand. We will have it as you have 
said, roses, lilies of the valley, honeysuckle, all, only, one touch 
of some bright color. One colored flower." 

Good hiunor recovered, the old tyrant jumped at the scheme. 

"So? I see — the one flower, the one flower to be given 
away — ^the one flower for the favort one, I see, I see. Now 
let uss look. A pink? Arose? Jonquil?" 

"I was thinking," I ventured, "of an orchid." 

"Herrjesu! An orchid!" 

For a moment I rather thought he would leap at my throat. 

"To a young girl — a pure young girl — ^you would give an 
orchid!" 

"Why not?" I cried in some heat. 

With an encircling gesture Gustav fairly shoved me toward 
the greenhouse. 

I had never been there before and for a moment stood in 
silent wonder. Of course I had known that it must be very 
small. But how he had used the space ! Every possible angle 
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and slant that cpuld catch the sun, every inch of earth was 
taken. The moisture from the roof dripped steadily among 
unseen plants down to where, lowest of all, the hyacinths were 
pushing up pale green tips in the broad panniers. 

"See there my orchids." Gustav's voice boomed in the 
tiny box. 

In a great round basket, close to the elbow of the roof, were 
the orchids, with their exaggerated shadings, their purple and 
rose tints, their exotic deformities. 

"Splendid!" 

"You are right. And yett, you stand here and would send 
her, so young, so pure, so without knowledge, the orchid?" 

I was obstinately silent. 

"Perhaps I do not make you see — ^thiss which I mean. . . . 
My friend, the orchid is an expensif flower — " 

"I know that." 

"But in more ways than just money. Where do they come 
from? — these flowers you buy and pay enough to feed a poor 
man for a week. (Ach, how we rob you!) They fasten on 
trees and there grow, drawing life and color from their 
victim. I tell you it iss a flower fearful. Look how distort 
are they! Saw you ever such forms? No! They are not 
lovely. Rare? Yess. Wonderful? Yess. Pure? No. And 
so you would them give to ein madchen, eh?" 

"Look here, Gustav, if you were an American I'd call this 
perfect rot." 

Gustav smiled a little, then grew very grave. His voice 
lengthened every "s" and "t." 

"I am nott, my friend, superstitious (that iss your word?). 
Thiss which I am to tell you iss of many years ago. Grave- 
lotte wass not so long forgotten then; it might still mean a 
little to say 'Sedan.' I was then young, like you, and (your 
pardon) silly, all young men are so. They sent me to South 
America to hunt rare flowers. No orchids then in New York 
stores — ^nor Berlin stores — no. In Berlin we knew nothing of 
seasons wett or dry in thatt so distant lands. I came in a 
tramp steamer — dirty ? Gott ! And in thatt city where I wass 
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landed I stayed two months. Whatt a life ! Sleep till after- 
noon, then coffee, coffee, thick as kiimmel, till the skin iss 
yellow and they shake forever. Then one iss driven along the 
parade — I have forgotten the name — ^and the band plays. 
Pretty women with their mantillas, all smoking cigarettes of 
black tobacco — beautiful trees — ^all wass gay. After night- 
fall, coffee — ^more coffee — ^then the little theaters, dance music 
all night and they laugh in the streets. Little officers walk 
about ever in much gold lace, very proud. It iss all Spanish 
thatt city — ^no fat Portuguese. 

"Doch, I lived and was young and silly and thought much of 
my being — what iss he in the Mozart, eh? — Yess! Don Gio- 
vanni, a heart breaker and the other foolish thoughts of youth. 
.Came another tramp steamer, dirty as before, with dresses of 
Paris for the Spanish f raulein and more swords for the little 
army — thatt army!" (Gustav's Germanic shoulders straight- 
ened.) "And a woman. On shore she came as it might be 
a Kaiserin, yet never wass Kaiserin so wonderschon, so bad, 
so rich. And in an hour the city talked of her alone and so 
for many days. She was Nina Seguril, a girl of that city and 
an actress of Madrid. Poor and beautiful away she went. 
Bad and beautiful she came home — ^to end it all. Yess, dying 
of the lungs, with wealth and youth and beauty. Every day 
she drove in the afternoon with men and men riding by her, 
lovely and pale and coughing always. Butt gay she wass 
and brave and laughed and drew men after her — ^all were mad 
for one smile — ^yett no one ever hadd a kiss from Nina 
Seguril. They gave her all — ^she laughed, took and gave to 
the church — for she knew whatt wass to come. 

"One evening, at sunset, I wass leaning — what call you 
itt? — ^flirting with a girl by the drive under the trees. We 
sat by a great palm, on a little bench, and watched the car- 
riages go by. And on this tree hung an orchid, great, purple, 
beautiful. I tore itt off and pla)rt with itt, laughing and say- 
ing sugar to thiss girl. So presently comes La Seguril in 
her victoria, with seven men about her chattering like paro- 
quets. So I bowed and threw the orchid, and itt fell beside 
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her. She took it up and callt 'Gracias, Senor/ then coughed. 
So said my girl, *An omen. But perhaps she forgets, being 
long away.' 'What iss the omen?' She looked at me side- 
ways and said, 'When such women die we say "Another 
orchid iss born." For they are as orchids without perfume, 
living by others' labor.' Thiss I thought foolishness and said, 
'Shall an orchid grow then on Nina's grave ?' 

"That night I went away and hunted flowers in the jungle. 
Six months I wass away and saw — ^much. So one night I 
came back down the river and this city lay under a mist, thick, 
hott and heavy, and I went to get coffee and said 'Iss there 
news?' And they said, 'To-morrow we go bury La Seguril, 
for she iss dead to-day.' 

"Next morning wass her funeral. The church gave her 
funeral, for she had given much, hoping for Gott to pardon. 
Many priests and crosses, many singing and a great crowd 
beside, all in the white, hot mists. TJie burial ground is full 
of trees, great trees we do not see here, and beneath one, very 
dark and with low branches, was the open grave. We all 
thought of her and were still while the priests sang and spoke, 
and when the earth began to sound on the coffin there were 
tears. Why? Gott knows. For so much beauty gone, per- 
haps. The mist went across the grave in waves, and a cross 
shone on the priest's breast as he stood praying att the foot of 
the tree. I kept looking att thiss cross when said a voice 
behind me, 'There, on the tree trunk!' And I looked. On 
the tree, above the head of the priest, wass an orchid, very 
large, very purple. And all the people looked and crossed 
themselves and were afraid. The water dripped from the 
trees, I felt cold." 

So did I. The water was dripping somewhere in the green- 
house. A little puff of steam from a pipe passed between the 
mass of swinging plants and my eyes. 

"Let it be all white then," said I, "if you feel so — but you 
still sell these?" 

"Yess, all you see there are ordert for to-night." 

"Then I couldn't have— look at the cat!" 
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Siebel was finishing his sixth hyacinth tip. His expression 
was an epitome of the most famous passage in that neglected 
classic, Lalla Rookh. And had he been allowed the choice, 
he would doubtless have declared against the Peri's mystic 
Suba tree. 

T. Beer. 



IMPENDING BLINDNESS. 

My eyes are dim ; and what men chief est dread. 

Lifelong unfruitful darkness, is to me 

As who would say : "Anon, please God, with thee 

Will I plight troth faithful and true to wed." 

Yet like the prisoner who lifts his head 

To greet a shaft of sunlight eagerly. 

Or watches through his narrow slit the tree 

Still his to watch, though disinherited, 

I look across God's earth, and seem to hear : 

"Thus much thou seest; more thou must forego 

Of its rich form and color, nor shalt know, 

Save by dulled s)mibols, all the lustrous sphere 

Of sensuous images; yet have good cheer. 

Though eyes be blind, the heart sees truer so!" 

A. E. Baker. 
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LAFCADIO HEARN, AN EXILED AUTHOR. 

MANY of the coveted distinctions of the world are 
awarded to those who are worthy only in name. The 
favor of the secret powers that be behind the shows of activity, 
the possession of a pocketbook of capacious depth and loose 
drawstrings, a chance perch on the limb of a family tree 
whose roots reach so deep into the undug soil of the past that 
the ignominious end of them can never be found — all these 
are means by which those who would be prominent thrust 
their greatness upon others. But in th^ crowded race for the 
intangible laurels that success in letters brings, there are no 
handicaps. Each candidate starts from the same scratch of 
obscurity, with only the powers of his own will and intellect 
to force him ahead in the hot-run course to the bright goal 
where fame and plaudits wait. No fouling is possible, no 
infringements of the rules can bring success. 

But even here the truest merit sometimes does not bring 
recognition. Often, of two writers of equal ability, both 
suggestive in thought, striking in style, happy in expression, 
one is widely read and influences men, the other is neglected 
by the public for whom he writes and recognized only by his 
fellow-craftsmen. How can we account for this seeming 
anomaly? The public is an impartial judge and no respecter 
of persons — until they have once established their claim to be 
"persons," and then it kow-tows blindly and abjectly to the 
popular idol. It takes what it likes and leaves the rest for 
the critics, so that an author's success or lack of it must rise 
from that indefinable thing we call "popular appeal." 

A true type of those writers who, having merit, still fail to 
gain the ears of any save a few browsers in literary by-paths, 
is Lafcadio Hearn. His was a picturesque personality. He 
spent some years of his earlier life in the atmosphere of our 
civilization, but the West was not for him, nor he for it. 
There was a subtle instinct in his nature calling him to the 
unfathomable East, the land of mysteries and dreaming and 
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eternal summer. At last he went to Japan, and in it he found 
a country and a people after his own heart. He settled there, 
and became Japanese in customs and life — almost in thought. 
He married a Japanese wife and lived in a Japanese house and 
wore Japanese clothes ; but he could never be really of Japan. 
He had known the West and lived its life, and he could never 
quite rid himself of its spirit. Yet Japan was his country. 

He was a dreamer among men, knowing a truth they could 
not hope to grasp, living a life they did not care to under- 
stand. He saw not only the material world in which men 
moved, but also the world of the spiritual, so close to all and 
yet so untouched by them. There are some men who see in 
hills only possible stone quarries, in forests only uncut lumber, 
in streams only wasted power, as one who should know the 
mere mechanics of printing a book, insensible of its meaning. 
Hearn was not of these ; to him all things were portents, the 
waves of the sea, the movements of clouds, the curves of an 
arch in a Gothic church. To him the eddying dust cloud in 
the street had once been the body of one who had felt and 
known and aspired even as he. He stood ever in the presence 
of eternity, seeing the pettiness of human life when compared 
with the vastness of all that has been and all that is to be. 
The puny recklessness of man in the face of the forces of 
nature, the myriad agonies of evolution in the progress of the 
human soul, irrecoverableness of men's careless acts — these are 
typical of the things that are taught, and these are lessons men 
are loath to learn. 

His writings are as full of romance and action and idea 
as are Stevenson's, as full of atmosphere and color and sug- 
gestion as Poe's, as full of weird fear and sensation as those 
of the more popular Wilkie Collins. These are qualities that 
give men's writings that appeal to others, but he writes in a 
different vein. He is a wonderful colorist, but his colors 
are not of this world, and are invisible to most eyes. A veil 
of words half mystical, half poetical, ever covers his thought, 
rendering it obscure. People do not want to have to think of 
the things they read, so long as the story is good and the 
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excitement heart-gripping to the end; they are content, 
whether the story have an inner thought or whether it be as 
devoid of ideas as polite conversation at a tea. They want 
directness, a picture that they can get without troubling to 
analyze. They want to be told that the sunset was brilliant, 
not that the day was "buried in gold." 

Hearn offers them none of these things. Ease of com- 
prehension and recreation from thought they must seek 
elsewhere. The bizarre and the grotesque appeal to him wher- 
ever he finds them; the public is more comfortable with 
things with which it is familiar — new wicks in old and tried 
lamps. Hearn rarely tells a story purely for the sake of 
narration ; and the simple tellers of tales succeed where those 
who would teach by stories fail. Everyone knows "Treasure 
Island," that glorious old pirate-tale, though perchance he 
may not know the name of the man who wrote it. Every- 
one knows "The Woman in White," yet the name of Wilkie 
Collins might suggest nothing to him. But how seldom can 
one awaken a glow of recognition by a mention of "Chita ; A 
Memory of Lost Island," or "Ghostly Japan," or "Shadow- 
ings!" After all, the important thing is not that a man's 
name should live, but that his books should speak, even 
anonymously, to the world, of which he was a part and for 
which he did his work. 

Some of this mysterious atmosphere of Hearn's writings 
undoubtedly is the result of his attempt to identify himself 
with Japan. It is the spirit of the East; occult, unreadable, 
hinting a wisdom never to be unfolded. Hearn has done 
more to interpret this spirit than any other, it is true, but it is 
a spirit so foreign to the West that we can never quite com- 
prehend it. The West bustles seriously and the East looks 
on and smiles. Therein lies the unalterable difference. And 
it is through his adoption of Japanese modes of thought that 
Hearn has lost his strongest appeal to English readers. He 
has gained something, truly, but the price he pays for that 
gain is the forfeit of the comprehension of his own people, the 
people for whom he wrote. Through his attempt to give 
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something never before given, he has lost the power to g^ve 
even as much as before. The Japanese he can never speak to, 
for he does not write their language, and moreover, he came 
from the West, imbued with its spirit, so that he can never be 
anything but an alien voice to them. Among English readers 
it is probable that he will never be widely known, for thoug'h 
he uses familiar words, he uses them to speak of things of 
which we know not and for which all but a few of us care 
little. His thoughts are there, that he who will may read ; but 
they are symbolical and hidden, and we must ever close the 
book with a feeling that we have not grasped all that he meant 
to tell. 

It is possible that the same things might be true if Hearn 
had never lived in Japan, for his attitude of mind was not that 
of other men. The very titles of his works — "Ululation," 
"Gothic Horror," "Readings from a Dream Book," "A 
Mystery of Crowds," "Nightmare-Touch," — ^these are not 
titles calculated to appeal to a business man seeking to ward 
off brain fever in a hasty hour of relaxation. It is certain, 
however, that, great as were his natural differences from other 
men, Japan did much to intensify them. So we see him, a 
literary outcast, owning no flag and appealing only to a few 
curious book-tasters — all through an unusual point of view and 
a voluntary separation from the life and ideals of the people 
that were his own. He might have done many other things — 
but then, he would not have been Lafcadio Hearn. 

Af. W. Davis. 
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THE CONFESSION OF ONE THOMAS JOANES. 

BROTHER: — Peace be with you; I have committed my 
soul to God who gave it and my body to the sea, its 
home. I curse this everlasting swinging and pitching; for 
I have been tossed to heaven and dashed in the trough, till 
I know no good or evil but to trim a sail and keep to wind- 
ward of a fat merchant. There stands Myles Standish by the 
cabin table. Damn him ; he is a stronger man than I. Most 
heartily do I hate him, for I have done him and others of his 
company great wrong; and I have confessed to him even as 
now I write to you, for I fear death. And he hath given me 
forgiveness, for he is a godly man; but I was ever a fool. 
I, Thomas Joanes, master of the good ship May-Flower, of 
Yarmouth, in His Majesty's Kingdom of Great Britain, 
formerly the servant of Lord Warwick in the East Indies, 
where in the corsair Lion I have done to death good men and 
women not a few, was delivered by him from prison, that I 
might mislead this ship, with its merchant adventurers and 
colonists, and convey them, not to the lands of the London 
Virginia Company, by Hudson's River, their due and lawful 
end, but to the more northern plantations belonging to the 
Council for New England (whereof the said Lord Warwick 
is chief), where now I lie in rny bunk in the ship May-Flower 
on the bay of New Plymouth. 

Brother, it was no easy task. From the time that we set 
sail in the month of September, we did meet with many con- 
trary winds and fierce storms, with which this wet ship hath 
been shrewdly shaken. As for the decks and upper works, 
the mariners would caulk them as well as they could, though 
with the working of the ship they would not long keep 
staunch. Moreover, we have been slung to starboard and to 
larboard and have caught hold of post and railing and clung 
for safety, and hearkened fearfully to the tempest whistle 
through the rigging and the stays rattle at the mastheads — 
when the ship's hull was not so black as the waters, and one 
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might not tell when the night ended or the day began — ^till 
we have thought the hungry foam had quite swallowed up 
the sun and flecked the sky with flying gray. And the many 
discouragements, together with the dividings and complain- 
ings among the colonists, have made me to say I would I 
might leave the matter quite, with only the poor clothes on 
my back. 

But one there was, Mistress Rose Standish, that was wife 
to Captain Standish. Nor god nor devil would make man 
work like the sweetness of that weak woman. She hath out- 
watched the night by the bunks of ailing men and women, 
and the children loved her. I might leave the tiller at dawn 
and meet her entering the quarter gallery from a cabin 
between decks, pale faced, with her remedies in her hand, and 
a "Good morrow. Master Joanes," ready upon her lips. But 
Myles Standish slept in his bunk ; for he was a man of little 
spirit on shipboard, and but a sorry seaman. 

It chanced one day that we ate our midday meal about the 
cabin table, when there came a great shock, and the ship 
keeled over till the pots and pans chased across the floor and 
clattered in a heap in the comer, and the women fled shrieking 
from their seats and the men rushed above to see the trouble. 
But Mistress Standish clung silently to a bunk's side, with 
one hand to her breast and fear in her eyes ; and I ran quickly 
to the port (the large one it was that looked from the ship's 
stem over the sea) and threw it open. We lay that instant 
in the trough of a mighty wave, and the crest curled over the 
stern so high that I thought that great mountain of water 
must break and overwhelm us. But the good ship rose, 
quivering, and the trough slipped away astern; and as I 
looked I saw the body of a man shoot into it. 

"A — ^h!" cried Mistress Rose (she was beside me now), 
and caught her breath, for the man had caught hold of the 
topsail halyards that were dragging astern; "save him. 
Master Joanes !" 

Now I cared naught for the man — one called Rowland, 
that had crossed me more than once in the matter of the crew's 
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rations — but I must needs snatch a long rope from the cabin 
box and bind one end round my waist and make the other end 
fast to the leg of the table, which was fixed firm in the floor, 
and carefully begin to climb through the port, clinging to 
rusty nails and rough timber edges, for fear of being dashed 
to the floor. For the motion of the stern was very great, and 
as I crawled through the port, now I hung high on the crest 
of a great wave, and now I dipped headlong into the black 
abyss, and the spray dashed up into my face. And on the 
next down swoop I let my body drop into the sea, and when 
I rose to the surface I was fast drifting astern. And buffet- 
ing mightily with the waves, I caught hold of the topsail hal- 
yard to which the man Rowland clung, and coming soon to 
the rope's end, clasped my arms tightly about his body, for 
he was wellnigh exhausted with holding on. But looking for 
the ship, I could nowhere see her, so high were the waves. 
So, being bound by the rope about my waist to the cabin table, 
I held him tightly, till I knew no more, and awoke next day 
lying in my bunk. 

I rose slowly and donned my clothes, and made my way 
along the passage to the roundhouse; but ere I gained it, a 
door opened and there stood Mistress Rose. 

"Ye did well. Master Joanes — ay, it was bravely done, 
Master Thomas," she said; and my heart gave such a great 
leap, that I fain must rush out upon the deck and kick the 
first fool I saw slinging the yards. 

And the weather continuing cold and foul, I tended the 
tiller one night, and did wonder in my mind if there were 
aught but sea and sky and clouds in all the world. Soon the 
dawn began to come, and the wind veering east of north, we 
were running fairly before the breeze. And as the mate 
squared the lateen sail on the mizzenmast, I stooped to look 
beneath it to where the clouds were rising on the horizon, and 
did see something flutter on the forecastle that was not the 
white of a sail. Quickly I gave over the tiller and ran for- 
ward, till in the very bow I saw Mistress Rose, holding to 
the mast, and went up to where she stood, with her cloak 
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wrapped close about her and one brown lock escaping from 
her kerchief. 

"Oh! Master Joanes," she said, "I gain strength from the 
air for the coming day." 

"Ay, an' it will be a good one," I said. 

"That will be well," said she. 

"The wind is fair," I said. 

"Ay, it is fair. Master Joanes," she said. 

"Is it not Master Thomas to-day?" 

Alack, though I had done wrong a plenty to Captain Stand- 
ish, there I stood like a great fool, and in another moment 
would have told my love to Mistress Rose. 

But of a sudden there was a cry from the watch and a man 
ran aft upon the poop and shouted mightily through the 
gratings, and presently men and women began to come out on 
the quarter galleries, hastily clad, with cloaks and blankets 
wrapped about them, and ran to the side of the ship. 

"Land! Land!" they cried. 

I sprang away from Mistress Rose and clomb high up in 
the rigging. The sky was clear and blue, and the air fresh, 
and the sea white with the glare of the coming sun. On the 
starboard bow, far away as the eye might reach, where sea 
met sky, was a faint tremor of haze, and just above the water's 
edge the long black line of a new land. Then, the wind being 
fair, I did command a volley of small shot and three pieces 
of ordnance ; and so, lifting up our hands to each other and 
our hearts for each other to the Lord our God, we rendered 
thanks for the providence of the Almighty. 

Brother, I am grown weak and speak foolishly. Here I 
lie nigh unto death on New Plymouth's bay, and if the six 
sows with the pig that were promised be not delivered, I and 
the rest that are ailing shall have naught to eat but Hollands 
cheese and strong waters and such provisioning. For the 
general sickness increaseth. We have made many landings, 
in spite of much snow and cold, and have built houses, and 
do attend the fishing and such other affairs as may be for 
the good of the colony. When the savages will truck, we 
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truck, and when they fight, we fight. Myles Standish, he 
that was but a thin-blooded seaman, hath become the sword- 
hand of the colonists and their defense against the savages. 
Greatly have I wronged him; but I have confessed, and he 
hath forgiven me — for I fear death. 

If grace be given me, that I live and walk again, I will 
return in peace to that goodly and pleasant city which has not 
been my resting place for nigh twenty years. Mistress Rose 
died last Monday night. Sweet soul, stricken with a fever 
on- that day whereon we saw the new land, being pestered 
nine weeks in this leaking, unwholesome ship, and grown very 
weak and weary of the sea, her spirit hath sailed fair into its 
last haven of rest among the saints. * * * * Curse this 
everlasting swinging. 

S. Blair. 
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NOTABILIA. 

The change in the college calendar has been no sweet morsel 
for us to swallow. Doubtless our views in the matter are 
colored by the discomfort we feel in the ruthless cutting of our 
Christmas holiday, but to most of us the arguments in favor of 
the change seem rather vague and unsatisfactory when com- 
pared with the very excellent objections which our stronger 
feelings on the subject suggest. For our own comfort, we do 
not relish the substitution of a week here, amid the inevitable 
slush of January, for a week in June, when New Haven is 
not so bad a place after all. For the ultimate good of the 
College, we are able to conceive many direful consequences 
of this sacrifice of the advantage which Yale has been able to 
maintain through the attractiveness of a long Christmas recess. 
We foresee the curtailment of the Glee Club trip ; we dread the 
loss of Yale's prestige In the West and South, if men from 
those regions find that Yale no longer offers them an oppor- 
tunity of going home between September and June. On the 
other side of the question, the comparative heat of the third 
and fourth weeks in June is a matter so utterly in the lap of 
the gods, that it seems juggling with possibilities to b?ise an 
argument upon it; while a plea for the overworked prepara- 
tory school teacher is altruistic, but hardly convincing. 

But in the midst of our grumbling, the thought occurs that 
perhaps this is but the forerunner of another change in the 
college year. Our lopsided term system, buttressed by tradi- 
tion though it is, must sooner or later yield place to a more 
balanced division of the year. Perhaps the shortening of the 
Christmas vacation may be looked upon as the first step toward 
the adoption of the semester system, and with it, the substitu- 
tion of mid-year examinations for our present unique arrange- 
ment. Now while we should be slow to welcome the intrusion 
of the mid-year exam. — ^traditional bugbear of the smaller 
colleges — ^we can but acknowledge its superiority, in point of 
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common sense, over our present method; and if the recent 
change in the calendar point toward this more radical reform, 
we can but bow before the excellent judgment of the Cor- 
poration and selfishly hope that Yale conservatism will lead 
them to postpone further action till our generation be over. 



We would call the attention of the Juniors to the fact that 
the competition for senior elections to Chi Delta Theta starts 
with this number. As triangles are awarded on the basis of 
work done between now and next February, everybody in the 
class starts with an equal chance, and it is our hope that the 
competition will be a keen one. 

R. D. F. 
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PORTFOLIO. 

TO Wendy's house. 

Like Camelot, to magic caroUings 
Thou didst arise — ^what secrets dost thou screen 
With rose-hung walls and roof of mossy green ? 

Peter could tell us, but he never brings 

The fairy dust that gave the Darlings wings, 
And tho' we yearn to see what we have seen, 
Lo ! barren desert stretches lie between — 

The haggard years of seeking sordid things. 

Yet when the lazy smoke begins to wreathe 
From that mysterious hearth of thine that fires 

Thy pictured windowpanes, then may we breathe 

The Never Never Land's faint incense-tang; 
Half mocked, half soothed are our vain desires. 

By stirring memory's half revealing pang! 

r. Lawrason Riggs. 

-The one great and obvious objection to packing as an 



art is that it is useful. That is what usually withholds from it 
the appreciation which is its due, and retains 
COMPLETE ^^ ^^ ^^ category of necessary and disagreeable 
PACKER, drudgery. But when we do succeed in over- 

coming, or at least in effectually subordinating 
the useful side, and regard it primarily as a form of art, how very 
pure and high must that art be ! We are almost inclined to sneer 
at such common and useless arts as dancing and painting, for 
surely it is more admirable to excel in an art from which one 
must first banish the utilitarian aspect than in one where there 
is no such aspect ! But those few who do succeed in overcoming 
the obstacle, accomplish the glorious feat of raising packing from 
a mechanical process to an art. 

By art it must not be understood that I mean method. That 
is for the ever-ready Philistine who begins making a list days 
before his departure, vigorously puts every object into a pre- 
arranged place and finishes by triumphantly locking his trunk 
twenty-four hours before it is to leave the house. On the other 
extreme, but equally Philistine, is the person who desperately 
throws his things in while the express-cart is waiting at the door, 
neither knowing nor caring what he takes, much less how he puts 
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them in. His punishment, however, is sharp and sure; for on 
reaching his journey's end, he will find that though he has brought 
a plentiful supply of tennis-balls, he has neither socks nor collars. 

The artistic packer, the complete packer, the only kind, indeed, 
that deserves the name, gives himself neither too much nor too 
little time, but only enough to meditate over his packing. Neither 
must he allow his packing to appeal wholly to the senses; he 
must have a firm though subconscious idea of what he wants 
to take. But granted these two essentials, he may give his fancy 
free rein, and throw his whole soul into his packing. How 
admirably, to begin with, does the manner of covering the trunk's 
uncompromising bottom reveal the packer's character ! A hard, 
matter-of-fact sort of person will put his shoes in first, as being 
the best way of getting rid of them ; a more daring and original 
soul will leave them for the later stages, though he must beware, 
for it requires consummate tact to keep shoes from protruding 
their hard shapelessness into the most inconvenient places. And 
what infinite depths of passion may be expressed in the arrange- 
ment of socks, varying between reducing them to small nubby 
balls and stuffing the whole lot into one comer in one riotous and 
chaotic mass ! What breathless excitement is to be found in dis- 
posing the sleeves of a coat ! The packer's universal comfort is 
soiled linen, for it will fill up the most inconvenient aperture or 
protect the most whimsically shaped breakable, and the packer 
cannot but feel a keen thrill of triumph as he thrusts into some 
narrow crevice the mutely resisting cuffs of a shirt, which he must 
so deeply respect in their virginal state. Then how ingenious 
must he be in finding something to fit in the center of a nest of 
collars, with what a deep sense of reverence does he approach his 
white waistcoats, and how exquisitely soothing is the laying of 
neckties in long variegated waves over the whole ! And the beauty 
of it all is that the art of packing appeals not only to the oft- 
satiated senses and the frequently prostituted feelings, but above 
all to a sort of indescribable inner craving for the fitness of 
things. 

After reaching his destination, the complete packer never 
shows any overhasty, vandal-like anxiety to spill everything 
unceremoniously out of his trunk. From the moment of 
unlocking, when he smiles reminiscently at the thought of the 
Terpsichorean arts he practised on the top of the trunk before the 
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stubborn lock would fit, to the time when he half-regretfuUy lets 
the tray slip emptily into its place, he is mindful of how much of 
his own immortal soul he tucked away among his earthly effects. 

W. W. Williams, 

^John Fairfield, being full of supper and distempering 



draughts, was blithely hurrying his friend Meriweather down 
the gay, crowded street to the radiant entrance 
PETARD. ^^ *^ theater. He was talking to him trip- 

pingly and entertainingly, for Fairfield's wit 
was at its keenest when he was a bit overstimulated. None the 
less, Meriweather, when he glanced round at his friend, felt a 
sudden, strange shudder. Fairfield had always had that effect 
upon him, from the time they had roomed together at college. 
He had explained it to himself as the result of the impression 
Fairfield gave of fine sensibility, a delicate sensitiveness to every 
outside influence which touched him, coupled with a sort of gay 
recklessness. This combination of qualities was really affecting. 
To see Fairfield at large in the world was like watching an 
exquisite canoe above a cataract. 

That is the impression which the sight of Fairfield had pro- 
duced upon Meriweather in their days at college. Now, after 
three years, passed by Meriweather in a southern Sierra mining 
town, and by Fairfield abroad and in his uncle's office, the effect 
was in a startling way intensified. It was hard for Meriweather 
to reason why he gained this almost sinister impression from his 
friend's quick and clever, if slightly flaccid, face. 

Fairfield was telling a great deal about what he had done and 
what had happened to him during the three years. He told it 
amusingly and well. Meriweather, in a vague way, was puzzled 
with what he heard. He had almost forgotten that it was pos- 
sible to live continuously so clear of the touch of necessity, 
danger, apprehension, straining work, all the forms of physical 
and moral pain, the meeting which had given his life its 
substance. He was reminded not only by Fairfield's account, but 
by the gay crowd, with its fleshed, unlined faces. Then he 
looked about at his friend and felt a quick, queer shudder. 

The two formed in with the throng moving into the bright 
theater entrance, and gained the gates and their cushioned chairs 
in the first row balcony. The play made its start pleasantly 
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enough, but, since it was a musical comedy, Meriweather felt it 
incumbent to produce some slighting remark. 

"This sort of thing, at least, hasn't changed much while Tve 
been away from New York," he said. 

"They keep the same form," said Fairfield; "a beginning, a 
muddle, and an end." 

"And the chorus-girls — " 

"They age, poor things." 

Meriweather, in kindness of heart, was about to vouch that 
when they were young they had had at least the charm of youth, 
when something caught his eye. The tropic foliage on a side 
scene at the left was abnormally vivid. He was struck by the 
absurd incandescence of one huge bunch of plantains. It was 
grotesque — then a sharp pop, and a long point of flame struck 
through the canvas. That instant, fire was flowing up about the 
piece of scenery and lapping over to the next one. There was a 
moment of violent counter-motion on the stage, part of the per- 
formers startled and unrealizing, part breaking through them for 
the opposite wings. For that moment the audience sat as 
charmed, getting its realization. Then came a shrill, isolated 
scream from a woman in the boxes at the right. Then the whole 
black mass rose up like a mindless monster and roared back 
toward the exits. 

The mass of men and women in the balcony swept back from 
behind Fairfield and Meriweather almost before they could look 
around. Meriweather looked at the stage — b, furnace of flame, 
and the asbestos not down — ^then back to the struggling and 
trampling toward the doors. "No chance there," he thought. 
Against the wall at the right two men were fighting madly and 
wildly. One of them had the other by the coat collar, and was 
trying to haul him back from his place in the throng and thrust 
in ahead. They crashed against a broad, ground-glass window 
and the pane splintered down about their heads, uncovering an 
intense blackness without and the just discernible outline of a 
roof and a chimney. The men rebounded against the railing of 
the seats and fought on with grotesque earnestness. 

"Here's our chance," said Meriweather, and he took Fairfield 
by the arm and urged him up the tiers of seats, over the brass 
railing, to the window. He threw the mangled frame as high as 
it would go, then climbed up and stood poised on the broad sill. 
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The adjacent roof was just far enough to make jumping to it 
an eifort and a doubt. Meriweather stood a moment with his 
face set. Then he threw himself — and trusted. His foot struck 
on the rain trough and he went forward against the hard slates. 

At once he looked back for Fairfield. There he stood in the 
window, black against the brightness behind him. He was 
trembling, swaying nearly, and his knees were shaking almost to 
the point of convulsion. He turned his head to look into 
the interior, and Meriweather saw the flame light glow against a 
face wholly white, wholly flaccid. 

A sort of horror and rage came over Meriweather. "Why 
don't you jump !" he yelled, without feeling the silliness of what 
he shouted. For one moment Fairfield was poised. Meriweather 
scrambled back from the edge of the roof, where he must strike. 
Then the shaking figure shrank back. Meriweather saw his face 
once more, sinking down into the light within. 

C. E, Lombardu 



PUCK TO TITANIA. 

Where the throstle sweetest sings, 

Where the red fox burrows deepest, 
There fly I on unseen wings, 
Culling dreams for thee, who sleepest; 
And sweet nectar for thy chalice, 
And rare flowers to deck thy palace 
I bring thee, so wherefore weepest? 
Who am I, 
What am I, 
I who laugh while men do cry? 

I will gather for thy crown 

All the jewels of the morning; 
Moonlight beams shall make thy gown, 
Silver sheen, with stars adorning. 
But this mortal thou desirest 
To whose ruling thou aspirest — 
Think of Oberon's royal warning! 
Who am I, 
What am I, 
I who live while men do die? 

W, W, Williams. 
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MEMORABILIA YALENSIA. 

The Yale Daily News 
On March 2 announced the following elections to the editorial 
staff: William Christian Bullet, Jr., 1912; William Vincent 
Griffin, 1912 ; Daniel Addison Heald, 1912, and Qement Wood- 
nutt Miller, 191 1 S. 

Inauguration Day 
March 4, was celebrated by a parade of undergraduates, and a 
mass meeting, at which Professor Reed, Colonel N. G. Osborn 
and President Hadley were the speakers. 

The Courant Board 
On March 5 gave its thirty-fifth annual banquet. 

The Wrestling Team 
On March 5 defeated Cornell by the score of 4 bouts to 3. 

The Class of ipii 
On March 8 elected E. M. Wooley of New York City for Sopho- 
more Fence Orator. 

The Yale Daily News 
On March 12 held its thirty-second annual banquet at the Uni- 
versity Qub. 

The Class of 1912 
On March 15 elected J. W. Young of Montrose, Pa., for Fresh- 
man Fence Orator. 

The Yale Lit. 
On March 16 held its seventy-third annual banquet. 

The Track Team 
On March 16, at the annual games of the New York Athletic 
Club, secured one first place, two second places and one third 
place. 
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The Yale Record Board 
On March i6 organized as follows : S. M. Clement, 1910, Chair- 
man; G. M. Smith, 1910, Business Manager; R. R. Chamber- 
lain, 1910S.; B. M. Connor, 1910; S. V. Hopkins, 1910; C. F. 
Jeiferson, 1910; H. V. O'Brien, 1910; M. K. Powers, 1910; 
W. H. Shields, 1910; R. Dean, 191 1 ; T. Gay, 191 1. 

The Yale Record 
On March 19 gave its thirty-sixth annual banquet. 

The Wrestling Team 
On March 19 won for the fifth consecutive year the intercol- 
legiate championship. 

Dwight Hall Officers 
On March 22 were appointed and ratified as follows: M. B. 
Vilas, 1909, General Secretary; J. M. Howard, 1909, Academic 
Secretary; F. W. Hamilton, 1908 S., Sheff. Secretary. The 
Academic elections: W. Y. Duncan, 1910, President; S. S. 
Day, 191 1, Vice President; R. A. Taft, 1910, Treasurer; B. V. 
Butterfield, 191 1, Recording Secretary; J. B. Dempsey, 191 1, 
Librarian. 

The Junior Fraternities 
On March 24 announced the following elections from 1910: 

Alpha Delta Phi-R. B. Crispell, G. B. Field, J. W. Ford, F. D. 
Scudder. 

Psi Upsilofir--G, G. Fuller, F. C. Lewis, R. B. King, W. W. 
Williams. 

Delta Kappa Epsilon — C. R. Bentley, C. Ford, M. Minni- 
gerode, F. B. Snowdon. 

Zeta Psi — F. M. Coppock, Jr., A. H. Drisko, S. A. Hooker, 
H. M. Smith, Jr. 

Beta Theta Pi— A. E. Baker, F. C. Lake, Jr., R. M. Pardee, 
F. G. Roth. 

The Triangular Debate 
On March 26 between Harvard, Princeton and Yale, resulted in 
a victory for the negative teams of each of the universities. The 
subject was : "Resolved, That all corporations carrying on inter- 
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state commerce be required to take out a federal charter." The 
negative team against Princeton consisted of E. C. Weyman, 
1909 L.S.; J. L. McConaughy, 1909; and S. E. Keeler, 1910. 
The affirmative team against Harvard : W. W. Patterson, G.L.S. ; 
J. F. T. O'Connor, 1909 L. S. ; H. DeF. Widger, 1910. 

The Junior Fraternities 
On March 31 announced the following elections from 191 1: 

Alpha Delta Phi^-G, W. Dan, R. C. Deming, A. W. Gillis, 
J. M. Holcombe, Jr., A. S. Hubbard, R. Jeffrey, Jr., E. T. Morrill, 
J. W. Waters. 

Psi Upsilon—T. Beer, J. D. Crawford, E. Frost, J. B. Hollis- 
ter, H. M. Landon, W. A. McAfee, A. R. Wheeler, J. M. 
Willets. 

Delta Kappa Epsilonn-V. T. Allen, H. W. Baker, J. H. Brag- 
don, R. J. Carpenter, K. Church, M. Cleveland, J. M. Lynch, 
H. P. Scott, Jr. 

Zeta Psi---], Connolly, R. Dean, W. H. Jacob, F. W. Lathrop, 
G..C. Porter, W. A. Prime, Jr., J. W. Sanders, C. P. Thomas. 

Beta Theta Pi—G. P. Greene, M. H. Griffing, H. H. Heinrich, 
T. C. Hull, H. S. Irons, F. B. Keppy, J. P. Little, R. A. Pat- 
terson. 

The Yale Crew 
On April 10 lost to University of Pennsylvania on the Schuykill 
River course. 

Baseball Scores 

April I — Yale o, Georgetown 2. 

April 4 — ^Yale 4, Virginia 2. 

April 5 — ^Yale o, Norfolk (League team) 3. 

April 6 — ^Yale 7, U. S. Marines 4. 

April 7 — ^Yale i. New York Nationals 7. 

April 8— Yale i, Norfolk 3. 

April 10— Yale i. New York Nationals 8. 

Swimming 
March 3 — ^Yale 31, Harvard 22. 
March 6— Yale 35, Princeton i8. 
March 9 — ^Yale 41, Columbia 12. 
March 15 — ^Yale 16, University of Pennsylvania 31. 
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BOOK NOTICES. 

The Glory of the Conquered, By Susan Glaspell. The Fred- 
erick A. Stokes Company. $1.50. 

Dr. Karl Rubers, famous research scientist, and his artist wife 
are settling themselves in their Chicago home after a honeymoon 
abroad. A bronze statue has just been unpacked, representing 
a winged figure bearing in her arms a wounded youth who grasps 
a broken sword. 

'T wanted her to buy a Napoleon instead," laughs Karl to 
their friend Dr. Parkman. "I tell her there is no glory in defeat." 

"I don't think of it as the glory of defeat" his wife answers ; 
"I think of it as the glory of the conquered." Later she adds: 
"What we call victory and defeat are incidents — ^things indi- 
vidual and temporal. The thing universal and eternal is the 
immortality of the spirit of victory." 

This is the theme of the book. It is this spirit that, born of 
her great love, makes Ernestine sacrifice her career when Karl, 
infecting his eyes in his search for a cure for cancer, becomes 
totally blind. She gives up her painting to study in her husband's 
laboratory under Dr. Parkman, confident that, with her as assist- 
ant, Karl will be able to carry on his work, that she can, owing to 
the absolute union of their hearts, "learn to be Karl's eyes." 
Fearing lest he should think the scheme impossible, she has been 
telling Karl that her labors are upon a wonderful picture. But 
just as her glorious secret is ripe for revelation, Karl is stricken 
with appendicitis. The year of blindness has so told upon mind 
and body that he fails to rally from the operation. He dies just 
after Ernestine has poured into his ears the story of what she 
had planned. Utterly crushed, she goes back to her old home, 
but after a time Dr. Parkman comes to her, to tell her that she 
has no right to cry out against life. His own life is embittered 
by the memory of faithlessness, but she and her husband were 
joined in a love so perfect that to possess it even for an hour is 
to be rich for eternity. Roused at last from her despair, she 
goes abroad for three years to work on a portrait of Karl. Here 
at last in her triumph. She paints him as he looked when he 
learned of her sacrifice. "It was Karl in the supreme moment of 
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his life — ^the moment of revelation, of transfiguration, the moment 
which lighted all the years." Technically this portrait of the 
blind man is a masterpiece of light, but its supreme greatness lies 
in its message — '"He did not achieve what he set out to achieve, 
but can you say he failed when he left the world with a soul 
like this?" 

The novel is original in plot, masterful in narrative construc- 
tion, simple and forceful in style. There are of course lesser 
faults. In her exaggerated portrayal of some minor characters 
the author shows excessive scorn for conventionality. She also 
weakens the description of Ernestine's essentially Christian resig- 
nation to the abandonment of her career through fear of letting 
her heroine unite her will with that of a Deity more definite than 
the "world soul," Surely an author can mention the will of God 
without being guilty of antiquated cant. 

The spirit of the work is, however, really inspiring. Such a 
study in the f ruitf ulness of a pure and healthy passion is a much 
needed antidote to the inverted philosophy that sees morbidness 
and vice as the interesting things of life, virtue as a mere nega- 
tion. How much better thus to explore the heights of love and 
self-sacrifice than to be forever sounding, with whatever 
accuracy, the murky depths of eroticism! One is reminded, 
reading the novel, of two great works, utterly different in form, 
but both breathing the same "immortality of the spirit of victory" 
that is born of love. Of the great truth, which with varied 
emphasis has been so magnificently uttered in In Memoriam and 
in Cyrano de Bergerac, this book is a powerful and noble expres- 
sion. 

One Immortality, By H. Fielding Hall. The Macmillan Com- 
pany. $1.50. 

The story of the winning of a maid during a long vo)ragc to 
the East. The girl has been brooding over the wrongs of her 
sex. When she begins vaguely to fear the man who is falling 
in love with her, she takes refuge in the company of some nuns 
who are her fellow-passengers, thinking that here at least are 
women who lead lives independent of man. Yet she tries in vain 
to learn the secret of their happiness. "It is not what we have 
renounced but what we have gained that makes us happy," says 
Sister Teresa ; but she goes on to warn the girl that there is no 

26 
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universal secret, that God alone can tell her, through her heart, 
where lies her destiny. When at last her lover declares himself 
the girl is bewildered. There is one couple on board who seem 
to have found perfect happiness in marriage, but there is also a 
woman who has driven her husband to desertion. The girl asks 
to know more of love and marriage, but finally, realizing that she 
must trust to her heart, she yields. 

The atmosphere of the story is dreamy, almost mystical. 
Moving about in the monotonous world of shipboard life, an 
existence whose aloofness is only broken by occasional stops at 
matter-of-fact ports, like the interruptions of the Wedding Guest, 
the characters often seem unreal, especially since they converse 
at times with almost Maeterlinckian naivete and stiltedness. 
There are many passages like the following: "I do not think I 
know things. It is the other way. I know my ignorance too well. 
I look and try to learn. I asked because I wished to know," 

Yet vague and rambling as the book is, for its digressions are 
many, it has, nevertheless, a great deal of subtle charm. Nor is 
it without message. At times the author's reflections are 
strangely untrue, as when he says that none of us care to con- 
template books or pictures of everyday life. He wails too much 
for the good old times, deploring "the machines called law and 
progress." Yet his most important ideas, which he keeps repeat- 
ing like incantations — "It is the mind that seeks, only the heart 
can find," "Only the inevitable is true," "Truths are many, 
together they form the Truth," have much in them that is worth 
pondering. The last-quoted thought he illustrates by sympathetic 
presentations of the monastic, even of the Oriental, ideals of life. 
In spite of our boasted broadmindedness, we are indeed often in 
need of considering the many-sidedness of Truth. 

The Blue and the Gray and Other Verses. By Francis M. Finch. 
Henry Holt & Company. $1.30. 

These poems by the late Francis M. Finch are published with . 
a "Preliminary Word" by Andrew D. White, who gives a bio- 
graphical sketch of the author. Graduating from Yale in 1849, 
he spent his life in his home town of Ithaca, where he became 
distinguished in the practice of law. After serving for fifteen 
years on the Court of Appeals, he was made Dean of the Law 
Faculty at Cornell University, of which he had been one of the 
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first trustees. In 1899 he was made President of the New York 
State Bar Association, but remained at Cornell. His poems were 
collected and published shortly before his death in 1907. 

Judge Finch's poems are simple and dignified, though often 
too long for their themes, a fault accentuated by their monotonous 
stanza forms. At times they have a curiously awkward habit 
of omitting the article. The author is fond of drawing simple 
comparisons between nature and human life, often showing deep 
religious feeling. He tells us in a preface that the poems are not 
to be measured by a standard they do not challenge. But 
though his technical ability was not great, his conception of the 
poet's calling was really noble, as shown in "The Coming Poet." 
Some of the poems are of special interest to Yale, for example, 
the "Smoking Song," which originally appeared in the Lit.^ dur- 
ing his editorship, the poem on "Nathan Hale," which was read 
at a centennial celebration of Linonia, and the fine "Inaugural 
Ode" which was sung at the inauguration of President Porter. 

T. L. R. 

The Lit. acknowledges with thanks the receipt of the following 
volumes, some of which will be reviewed in subsequent issues : 
Henry Holt & Company. 

Fish Stories. Holder and Jordan. 

The Tale of Iciodorum. Jordan. $0.90. 
The Baker & Taylor Company. 

The Reorganization of Our Colleges. Birdseye. 
Geo. P. Putnam's Sons. 

The Cambridge History of English Literature. Ed. by 
Ward and Waller. Volume III. 
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EDITOR'S TABLE. 

The Saint is really a very wonderful person. He has been giving us a 
bit of his philosophy of life in general and the Lit. in particular — ^and the 
genial old soul has quite bewitched us. For the last two hours he has held 
us charmed, while the Sanctum faded before our eyes, and close about us 
crowded the faces of delightfully interesting but dreadfully famous men — 
the editors of long ago. And spite of this implied comparison he has left 
us cheerful. Perhaps he has been pretending; perhaps the dear old thing 
is weeping his heart out over the prospect of the coming year. But he 
hasn't "let on," as Huck used to say. Somehow he has seemed entirely 
different from the Saint we had expected. Instead of being awed, we have 
been entertained ; instead of meeting frowns, we have met the merriest of 
smiles; instead of admiring, we have* begun to love. Stuff! you object 
Ah — ^but you have never met the Saint. You think of him as we did — 
once — & phantom Barnabas, with ministerial tones and weary maxims. 
And instead, he can laugh like a gray-haired Puck or a saintly Pan ! That 
is why — ^having met him but now, for the first time— we are fair lost to 
reason. For he has offered us, here in the Sanctum, a momentary, but oh, 
so fatal glimpse from out "magic casements." 

R. D. H. 
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are a ««sood thing to have on 
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FOUNDBD IN 1884 

THE 

BUTLER SCHOOL 

T. M. C. A. BttUdins, 152 Temple Street, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

A standard school for individual instruction in Bookkeeping, Bank, 

Corporation, Safe Guard, and Voucher Record Accounting, 

Penmanship, Shorthand, Tjrpewriting and 

kindred commercial subjects 

Onr evening sessions are especially adapted to the needs of Yale 

men. Consult with us by *phone, mail or a call during office 

hours, 9 to 10 A. M., Saturday excepted. 

Elevator. 'Phone, 1480 
SIDNEY PERLIN BUTLER, President 

Are you going into Business 
After Graduation? 

If so, why not take advantage of a short and comprehensive course 
in Double Entry Bookkeeping, Correspondence, Banking, Short- 
hand, Penmanship and T3rpewriting ? We arrange classes in any 
of the above-named subjects at hours suiting the convenience of 
the applicant. Our instructors are in attendance from 8 A. M. to 
4 P. M. daily, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday evenings 
from 7 to 9.30. 

This work can be taken up and completed without interfering 
with regular college work. Forty Seniors took up our course last 
year. 

For particulars and rates, call at our ofiSce. Lists of students 
who have taken our course will be gladly furnished upon applica- 
tion. Mention Yale Lit. when calling, 

N. B. stone; President 

Yale Business Collegfe 

116 Church Street, comer Chapel 
New Haven, Conn. 
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NEW YORK 



HIPPODROME 

Sixth Avenae, Betiveen 43d And 44th Streets 

Management Messrs. Shubert and Anderson 



WORLD'S LARGEST PLAYHOUSE 

THE HOME OF 

Refined, Artistic and Sensational Spectack 

THE CURRENT OFFERING 



"SPORTING DAYS'' 



The Land of Birds'* "Batde in the Skies" 



10-Big Circus Acts-lO 



AND 

SCHMERGEL'S MUSICAL ELEPHANTS 

Earope*9 Crmitttt Novelty 

TRAINED AND PRESENTED BY SIGNOR ALFREDO ROSSI 

THE CLOWN CARNIVAL 

Hmadmd by that "Funny UttU FtOow" 

MARCEUNE 

PE^^LE HIPPODROME COMPANY h<^SSes 
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WHOI.F. BOl'l'OMS 

put on 

Shoes 

Making old Shoea Look Like New 
in Skc^te and Finish 


The 

Bnmswick-Balke- 
Coflender Co. 

Largmsi Manafaetwnrmn of 

High-Grade Billiard 
and Pool Tables, 


«Ht> 


Bowling Alleys and 
Accessories 

"BOIittds ana BowUiig affoRl die 
finert indoor eaurcue known." 


JOHN nSCHER 

y. M. C. A. BaSUing 

154 TEMPLE STREET 


Send for our Utatt Catalogue 

BMtun Hou99M 

Qkttn New T«k GKnali 
SlLms SuFnadsn 







THE EAVES COSTUME CO. Cheatrical Coetumere 



MAISUPAGTURBRS AND DBAUBUB 



COSTUMES TO HIRE FOR PR0FESSI0NAI5 AND AMATEURS 



One Block West of Broadway 226 WEST 41St STREET, NEW YORK 



KIRK & CO., Inc. 


K. ;• COLLINS 


Hacks and Livery 


Cotillion Favors 


Officb and Stablbs 
170 Temple Sti-eet 


8 West TUrty-tUid Stitet* New York 
OppMite WaUorf-AstMla 
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ORENSTEIN & ALEXANDER 
Tailors and Importers 

Between HIGH and YORK 1104 CHAPEL ST. 



Printers .. Bookbinders .. Publlsbers .. Stationers 



The Tuttle, Morehouse & Taylor Company 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 



Prioury mod Bindery 

us Tmapf Strmt 



SUttionery Store 

iSaCnwaSirmt 



Literal, 50c. InterlliiMr, 91.80. UlTOlf. 

Btrttanmrb0 

GeniMii, Freneb. Iteltan, SMinldw 

G>mpletely Parsed Qicsar ^ Book L 



Hm on each pace linUrUntar tnoBlatloii, 
IffaraU traiulation, and MMryword oofi^ 
paned. Long yowels marked. $1.80. 



Completely Scaimcd-PaiMd Acnddy L fum 
Completely Paned Qceco^ Oration L fun. 

HINDS. NOBLB & BLDREDOB 
31-33-35 W. 18th St. New York City 
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OoUesre 
Printing: 

VAN DYCK 6c CO., inc. 
ART PRINTERS 

GRAND AVE., NEAR STATE ST. 



The 



The best place for 

Sophomores 



HUTCHINSON 



FRANK J. RICE 



Manager 



Reserved for 

Heublein's 



LEOPOLD 

F*liotogpraplier to Yale 

Residence axid mail address : 

99 Z^IVINGSTON 8TRBBT 

Telepiione 2706-2 

Any Photo made by Leopold can be 
ordered at the Co-op. 

A. T. Bridges Co* Inc* 
Preservers of Fresh Fruits 

78 Portland St, Boston 
Telephone lUymatltet 577 



MOSELEY'S "^^ HAVEH house 

i....iii».i..ii.i..._ New Haven, Conn. 

BETH H. MOSBLEY a SON 



HOTEL SOMERSET 

150 WEST FORTY-SEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK 

WM. H. MOSELEY, Proprietor 
0. R. NOTTt Managor 



HOTEL COLONIAL 

EIGHTY-FIRST AND MANHATTAN SQUARE 
NEW YORK CITY 

WM. H. MOSELEY, Proprietor 
C. R. NOTT, Manaoer 
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J. PRESS 

FOItIIBRI.T OF QOLDBAUM ft PRB88 

Announces that he has opened a 
Tailor Shop at 254 York Street, 
opposite Pierson Hall, where he 
will be pleased to show the 
newest in Woolens for the 
coming seasons 

Courteous Treatment Right Prices 
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J. J. KRAFT 

MERCHANT TAIUOR 

26 CENTER STREET, New Haven, Conn. 

C a. W^H>^F>LrBS A CO. 

Artistic Printers 

SPBGIAL, AITBINTION OIVBN TO COLA^BOB 'WORK 
86-90 CROWN STREET 

F^EADY & SONS 

T A 1 1 no C 1062 Chapel Street 

^r\i L^KJtK^ 0pp. Yale Art School 

American Woolen Company 

WM. M, WOOD, Presfdent 
SHAWMUT BAM BUILDmG, BOSTON, MASS. 



LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 



Woolens and Worsted Qoths in the World 

STANDARD QUALITIES 

Fancy 5UITINQS and OVERCOATINQS 

ScDing Agency, Anu Woolen Co. of N. Y. '■'USSi K""" 

FIFTH AVE. and EIGHTEENTH ST., N. Y. CITY 
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HOTEL CUMBERLAND 



S. W. Comer Broadway 
at 54th St., New York 

Near 50th St. Subway and 53d St. Elevated Sutioo 



Kept by a 

College 

Man 

College 
Men 
Always 
Welcome 




Special 

Terms 

lor 

College 

Teams 



Ideal Location. Near theatres, shops and Central Park 
New* Modern and Absolutely Fireproof 

Transient rates, $2.50 with baths and up 
All outside rooms. Send for Booklet 



UNDER THX MANAGEMENT OF 

Harry P. Stimfon, fonnerly with Hotel Imperial 
R. J. Binghaai, formerly with Hotel Woodward 
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SIXTEENTH SEASON 



GEO. CHADWICK STOCK 

Vocal Stodio, Y. M. C. A. Buildmc 



Individual Training for 

Singing and Speaking 

Teacher of many members of the different Qlee Clubs 



NoTB. — ^The same breathing exercises given to singers for breath 
control, also similar tone practice, prove helpful to speakers. Many 
men of the different Departments of Yale have received vocal instruction 
from Mr. Stock, with eminently satisfactory results. 



The ARTS AND 
•3* CRAFTS SHOP 

47 High Street 

Hand-Made Furniture 

Picture Framing 
Hand C^Mtd Copley Prints 

Nature Prints '^ ' 

MAXFIELD PARRISH PICTURES 



w. A. Mclaughlin 

SHIRT 
MAKER 



304 FIFTH AVENUE 

NEW YORK 



^^^^^ 



S. UEAR 

Tailor 

497 STATE STREET 

New Haven, Conn, 



4iiKlii^0^ 
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SHEBOYGAN GINGER ALE 

A pure and sparkling beverage rich in the true ginger flavor. 

SHEBOYGAN MINERAL WATER 

Bottled as it comes from the spring. No salts or solutions added. Blends 
splendidly with wines and liquors. 

WM. J. SHEEHAN CO. 

Telephone 32 1 3 178 State Street 



RESERVED FOR 
AI^BXANDBR QI^OVES 



Reserved 

for 

Yale Field Oarage 
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Photography 



The RANDALL STUDIO ^ 

WE DO ALL KINDS OF FRAMING 



J, P. ANDERSON, Prop, 1064 CHAPEL ST. 



shulmaNand company 

Tailors and Importers 

TEN TWENTY-FOUR CHAPEL ST. 
Opp. Vanderbilt Hall :: Telephone 

Special Novelties in Imported Suitings, Overcoatings, eta 



WE will do your washing at 
50c. per dozen. 

WE will do your washing under 
the best sanitary conditions. 



WE will do your mending, 
darning of socks, etc., free. 

WE will do your silk and flannel 
shirts "just right." 



The Nonpareil Laundry Co. 

The Oldest Established Laundry to the University. 



I. kl.e:ine:r Sc son 

TAILORS 
1008 CHAPEL ST- 

E3nrABl.l3HED ieC52 



FRANK BROTHERS 

BTIE'THC .A."V"EITTJE BOOT SHCODP 

BUILDERS OP SMART COLLBQB SHOB5 

224 Fifth Avenue Me^v York City 
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"GLOBE WERNICKE" "Elastic ' Book-cases 
"OSTERMOOR" Mattresses 
"CRAFTSMAN" Furniture 



SOLE 
AGENTS 



The CHAMBERLAIN Company 

Crown and Orange Street ''Corner^' 



Nuihaku Shop 



Art NeedleivorJk 



LUNCHEONS AND TEAS A SPECIALTY 
Spreads prepared and served in rooms Card parties arranged 

PRICES MODERATE 




Intercollegiate Bureaa of Academic Costume 



COTRELL & LEONARD 

ALBANY, N. Y. 

Makers of Caps, Gowns and Hoods 

to Yale Uniyersity and to tlie other teading 
institutions of learning. 

Rbliablb Materials. Supbrior Workmanship. Rbasonablb Pricss. 
Bulletin and samples upon application. 
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Meet me at the College Inn, under the Albany, 
New York* 9 Leading Rath»keller, a place 
to eat, drink and be merry. MUSIC 



ROBERT P. MURPHY 

PROPRIETOR 

HOTEL ALBANY 

4l8t Street and Broadway 
NEW YORK 

Remodded, Handsomely Furnished, New 
Throughout 

ABSOLrUTBLrY PIREPROOP 

In the heart of the City 



SOO Rooms 300 Bath Rooms 

European Plan Cuisine Unexcelled 

Gentlemen's Caf6, Ladies* Restaurant and 

Moorish Rooms. Popular Prices 

Plenty of life — but Home-like 



S1.00 x>e3E* JOA-y Axxd \jlt£> 

SEND FOR BOOKLET 
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ffi^mar&ing % Winner 

Long ago the ancients decorated the winner of 
their games with a wreath of victory. Nowadays 
we reward the winner with a badge, symbolical of 
his prowess, superiority and success — usually some 
appropriate medal. If you get a chance examine the 
charms made for the Yale Literary Magazine Board, 
they are examples of our work. If you want to save 
twenty per cent, and get the same value, place your 
next order for class, club or fraternity pins, medals, 
charms and cups with us. It will mean money to you. 

MxxtiUt Srofi. 

18-21 Park Row New York, N. Y. 

TELEPHONE CONNECTION 





The M^Gn Model 1897 ,22 caliber re- 
peater has always been the best small bore 
rifle on the market since it was introduced. 



The M^r^n Muriel 
1897 lasts twice as 
long as tbe ordinary 
.33 for it is solidly 
built of the best gun steel produced. The 
barrel is of special gun barrel steel welded 
and planished, in the bar, and contains no 
seams nor liard spots. It is carefully 
bored and rifled deep with the old unsur- 
passed Ballard system of riflmg* 

Tbe breech mechanism embodies the 
splendid j^San^ solid top, side ejection 
and closed'in action^ and Is made of ttie 
same special ^teel used in the Warfim 
high power rifles. 



The walntit of the stock and fore-end is 
air seasoned for two years in our own 
^heds and a glance at the ctit will prove 
how beautifully we shape and finish these 
parts. 

The rifle takes down^ without tools, to 
pack in a small space or for cleaniDg^ and 
the action and chamber faaudle .23 short, 
.33 long or ,2a long-rifle cartridges without 
any change being necessary in the gun. 

To the genuine lover of the small bore 
this handsome^ durable, accurate J^^o^m 
Model 1897 repeater is bound to become 
a treasure compared to which its original 
cost is most instgnificant. 



Ask your dealer to show yoa one of these rifles or write ua for our hand- 
some new caulogue^ which will l» sent upon receipt of three stamps. 

2^ Siar/in Mi'^^i'jns ^,*^ Willow St., New Haven, Cl 
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The Most Talked of Typewriter on the Market 
The 

Royal Standard 
$65.00 

You can pay more but you cannot buy more 



Royal Typewriter G>mpany 

35 Center Street New Haven, Conn. 

Let us take care of your Wardrobe 
by contract or otherwise 

BOTWICK & SON 

Dyers and ClearuerM Rmpairing Neatly Done 

159 GEORGE STREET 



Everything in Linings 

LESHER, WHITMAN & CO. 
NEW YORK 



RADBRJTIGE 



Club Linen 
Playing Cards 

Design of back, fine hemstitched 
linen. Patented. Red, blue, brown 

and green. 26c pack. Gold Edge, SSo. First class dealers everywhere or carriage 

paid on receipt of price. 

Radcliffe & Co. New York, 144 Pearl St., and London, B. C. 
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mm i:« 

605 
GOLD EOGES 



l(1Etl.SPLAYt!icCAf*&£0. 



Look for the name ^'CONGRESS** 
on every box. 

Copjnriffht, 1907, by The U. S. Playing Card Co., Cincinnati, U. S. A. 



YALE 
PLAYING CARDS 

in 606 Congress Gold Eldges 

Long, Nanow, Bold Face Indexes-Unmistakable 
A Durable, Thin, Flexible Card 

ALL DEALERS HANDLE THEM 



The United States Playing Card Co. 



Cincinnati, U. S. A. 
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m\ P$e students or^^J^^st^ 

because they can get anythinsf in 

THE HIGH-GRADE SMOKING LINE 

WE MAKE CIGARETTES OF THE FINEST QUALITY WITH YOUR NAME 
AND CLASS NUMBER 

The Cozy Store ORATOR SMOKE SHOPS 
1131 CHAPBL, STR5BT, Near York 

HRAINK OOUUINS 

BICVCUBS AND PMONOaRAPMS 

R.«I>alt>lnB a Sli*olalty 

11 BROADWAY tblephonb ^g^ Haven, Conn. 

Look for woll-known Suit Preaser 

A. E. ROSENBERG, Cleaner and Suit Presser 

CONTRACT WOEK BY MONTH, TERM OB YEAB 
Telephone 1887-4 1185 Chapel St., New Bimwvtt, Conn. 



J^o/e/ Westminster 

Coplejf Square, Boston 

Charies jf. Sieason 



NEW HAVEN COSTUMERS 

Combined Stocks of A. B. Gibbons 
and Mme. Scliwenke's 

Lr. Lr. HoaaA.iv a. u. HoaaAiv 

WHITE'S TONTINE HOTEL 

EUROPEAN PLAN 

Special Attention to College Banquets, Parties and Private Dinners. 

First-class Orchestra in the Dining Boom Eyery Brening. Telephone 1068. 

OBO. T. WHITB» Pnp. 
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'WlNCHSS'L 




RIFLES ARE ABOVE COMPARISON 

Winchester rifles of all models are constructed of such high grade materials 
and with such care and precision that they are abois'e comparison. They 
shoot accurately, are positive and certain in action, graceful in outline, easy 
to operate^ and, considering their many other good qualities, ridiculously 
low in price. They are ufiade in all desirable calibers, weights and styles, 

FBES : Sefifi jfOttr how anit adartu on a potial aird/OF mr largt iMaiftrtiifff mt^aioguer 
WiftOHESTCII RKPEATIMO ARMS CO^ NEW HAVCIV* CONN. 



A Message to Yale Men 

During your stay at the University take 
advantage of a thorough course in bookkeeping, 
including banking, formation of stock companies, 
etc. This work is covered by lecture and by indi- 
vidual instruction, and is designed especially to aid 
you after leaving college. 

The instruction is in charge of Mr. Henry C. 
Tong, B.A., a man of wide business experience, 
and who has handled the Yale men in this same 
subject for three years. 

An honest course at an honest price. 

SBND FOR PARTICULARS 

CONNECTICUT BUSINESS UNIVERSITY 
139 CHURCH STREET 

n C Tont, B.A., Prin. C. H. Wattm, A-t. Prim. 
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HOTEL LENOX 

BOYLSTON and EXETER STREETS 
BOSTON= 



Convenient Location 
Modern Equipment 

Popular Restaurants 



Under New Management 

AINSLIE APTO GRABOW CO* 
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THE SECOND NATIONAL BANK OF NEW fiAVEN 

137 O^rcnBOHI &JTR'SSE1T 
Organized 1855 United States Depositoey 

CAHT AL $500^000 SDRPLDS AND PROITIS, $545,000 

Brerj facility afforded depositors in the transaction of their business. Safe de- 
posit boxes ftimlshed to our customers. Letters of Credit and American Bxpress 
Company checks ftirnished for trayellers* use, ayailable in all parts of the world. 



SAMUEL HEMINGWAY, President 
CHAS. A. SHELDON, Cashier 



ARTHUR D. OSBORNE, Vice President 
THEODORE H. SHELDON, Ass't Cashier 



DiBKCTOBS.— Arthur D. Osborne, John L. Billard, Justus S. Hotchkiss, Samuel Hem- 
ingrway. Henrr H. Benedict, Alflred £. Hammer. John Brewster Fitch, Chas S. Mellen, 
James S. Hemingway, Winston J. Trowbridge, Chas. F. Brooker, Frederick F. Brewster. 

P. J. GOODHART & CO., BANKERS 

57 Broadway, New York, Telephone 2240 Rector 

326 Walnut St., Cincinnati 

BAINK AIND TRUST CO. STOCKS 

Members of the N.Y. Stock Exchange, N.Y. Cotton Exchange, N.Y. Produce Exchange, 
Cincinnati Stock Exchange, Chicago Stock Exchange. 

XTbe XTrust Company of Hmerica 

37-43 WALL STREET, NEW YORK 

Capital and Surplud, £f0bt AflUon Dollat0 

Colonial Branch I London Offico 

222 Broodway. Wow York I 9S Groaham St.. London, E. C. 

THE MARKET NATIONAL BANK 

OF CINCINNATI 
CAPITAL, $500,000 SURPLUS EARNED, $350,000 

COLLECTIONS ON CINaNNATI AND VICINITY 
RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 



lOES. 



UP TO DATE - 



COLI 



WHITEHOUSE-'^HARDY. 



442 Elm Street 



Efiratof. FnmitBK Mvring, Yniat, SUnm SiHinS awl hnnv 



The YALE WOOD CO., 

R. L. GRAYSON. Bfanaaer 

HBADQUABTBB8, 260 YOBK 8T. 
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INFORMATION 



We give informaHon about 

SUBSCRIPnON BOOKS 

that will be helpful to satisfactory buying. 

The information comes to you first hand from the books 
themselves — sifted, scrutinized, "Proved up" — EXACT. 
You need make no allowances ^^ that His advertising^^ or ''a 
pretty story'* or **tf romance of the trade.** 

It is INFORMATION, exact information ; nothing else. 
A postal card inquiry will make the service available. 



The Subscribers Corporation 

16 East 23d Street New York City 

(F4ii« "Co-Op«" represents us mt Ymls*) 
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MANY BOOKS IN ONE 
>VEBSTER*S 

INTERNATIONAL 

DICTIONARY 

X>o yon kaow tint tlM XNTEBlTATZOirAL aaairan 
with fljua »iiflM»lt7 ALL KINDS of qnestloiu in 
TlMTradM,ATtsMidBcl«iicM,OMgr»pby,LMiigii»g«, 
Bl0sn.pli7,Ete.t PluiofOoiit«ntoMfidlows: 

Oolor«irut«,Fl««i, State BmOs, Etc... ■. 

fctef Hirtory of tha Eagllih TiMigw>c«. ^ 

CkddotoProaiincUtloii 

Scholarly Yoeabvlary of EafUili. 

IHetloaary of Flettoa 

Oaa«tte«r of tho World. . . . 

Biographical Dictionary . . 

Serlpturo Propor NamM. .^^ 

C(r««L and Latin 

BngUih Ohrlatlaa 

Foralgn Words .... , 

AbteoTlattou.. 




.,880 Fag«s. 

w.OOO niostratlons. 

SB.OOOAddMl Words. 

Should You Not Own Sncli a Book? 



WEBSTER'S COLLEGIATE DICTIONARY. 
Lail^est of our abridgrments. Re^rular and Thin Pa- 
per Editions. xzx6 Passes and 1400 Illustrations. 

Write for "Dletionary Wrlnklss/'and SpseiflMn 
PsfSS, Prss. Mention in your request this paper and 
teceive a useful set of Colored Maps, pocket size. 

8. & C. MERRIAM CO., Springfield, Mass. 



Cbe Vale StnoKe Sbop 

Opp. the Qym. 

would like to say a few words in regard to our 
line. We haTe in stock the largest line of 
Cigars, Cigarettes and Smoking Tobacco in 
town. Also 125 different kinds of weekly and 
monthly Magazines. 

We shine shoes In the rear. 



s and give as a call. 

QREIVOIV BROS. 

I56>^ ELM STREET 
The only red front opp. the Qym. 



Impress this {act upon 
mother, sister and sweetheart 
that every yard of genuine 




TAFFETA 

is stamped "Heatherbloom** 
on selvage and that every 
petticoat made of the genuine 




ON 



TAFFETA 

has this kbel in waistband 



RgLOOM^ 



>Heath£ 



Three times silk's wear 
One third silk's cost. 



STATIONERY 

FOR THE 

COLLEGE MAN 



Our Specialty is Engraved 
and Elmbossed Stationeiy 



WRITE FOR SAMPLES 



H. K. BREWER & CO. 

33 NASSAU STREET 
NEW YORK CTTY 
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"A lUth &«M«r than •mum ife—ary" 

Established 1832 

The Tutde Company 

Fine Illustrated Editions 

In Leather, Cloth and 
Paper Bindings 

Printtra of Banner and Pot-Pourri 

Rudand, Vermont 
t^ «^ *^ 
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KstabUshcd 1874 

THB S. OBBRMAVBR CO. 

Cincinnati Chicago Pittsburg 

MANUPACTURBRS 

"Everything you need in your Foundry" 

ALSO IMPORTERS AND RBPiNBRS 

PLUMBAGO, GRAPHITE 

for all purposes 

IMPKRIAIv IvAUNDRY 

When tired of the destruction of your 
linen by other laundries, drop a postal 
to the IMPERIAL LAUNDRY. . . 

Cor. ORCHARD and GOFFB STS. 

IT WILL RECEIVE OUR PROMPT ATTENTION 

WC IRON OUR SHIRTS BY HAND 



Go to 



Bermuda 



Every Saturday from New York, forty-five hours by twin 
screws. S. **Bermudian." 

Every Wednesday by S. S. "Trinidad." 

West Indies 

New 5. 5. «Quiana" and other steamers fortnightly for St. 
Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara. 

For illustrated pamphlet, passages, etc., write 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO. 

Agts., Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broadway, New York, ARTHUR 
AHERN, Sec'y, Quebec, Canada, or THOS. COOK & SON and 
their Agencies. 
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"ALL THE WRITING ALWAYS IN SIGHT" 




li 



Ban Bearing»-wear defying, 

fnctlOnleSS. Every Typebar of the 

L C Smith & Bros. Typewriter 

Has the Gardner baU-bearing joint 
Adds years of profitable efficiency to 
life of the machine. 

Send for th« Free Book 

L C Smith & Bros* Typewriter Co* 

24 Center Street, New Haven, Conn. 
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Rebuilt Typewriters 

In Serviceability 
In Appearance 

In all Requisites 

Like New 

Latest modelsy slightly used 

of all the standard makes 

!at fraction of original price 

We rent splendid Typewriters 
at very low rates, 

as low as $1.00 and 
Six months' rental applied to purchaser 



Addrats: 



General Typewriter Exchange 

21 MURRAY STREET, New York 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



36 



Yale Lit. Advertiser. 




Established 1888 

WEINBERG & CO. 

1048 Chapel Street 



No solicitors employed, 25 per cent, thereby 
saved for you. 



WE MAKE SUITS AT $20, $22, $25 AND UP 
WE ALSO MAKE SUITS AT $40 AND UP 



All work supervised by MR. WEINBERG 
Personally 

CALL TELEPHONE 2721 
And a Representative will call with Samples. 
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LEADING 

TEACHERS' AGENCIES 

OF THB3 ITN^ITBD STATB3S 

3N these columns it is our aim to publish throughout the college year a directory of 
the prominent Teachers' Agencies of the United States for the reference of pro- 
spective graduates of the University who expect to teach, and of Alumni who are 
already engaged in the teaching profession. Ths Lit. is unqualified in recommending 
these agencies to the consideration of its readers. 



H^llodd's Hgency 



31 UNION SQUARE 
B'WAY, COR. 16TH ST. 



(19th year same manager) has all-year demand for Yale graduates for Colleges, 
High Schools, Academies and the prominent private schools. This Agency has 
filled thousands of positions and does personal work for candidates. Special ar- 
rangements made concerning registration to those who answer this advertisement. 

To Kbllogg's Agency: '*As the students come in and ask where they had best apply 
besides to me, I frequently say to them that last year I found you more helpful than any 
•ther agency, and doubtless you will hear from them.'' 

Prof. C. L. KiTCHKL, Bureau of Self-Help. 

WHEN IN N. Y. PLEASE CALL SEND YOUR NAME NOW 

H. S. KELLOGG, MQR. 



WINSHIP 



We have unequalled facilities for placing 
teachers in every part of the country. 

"TP E AC HERS' ^**® demand for good teachers in second- 

ary schools is constant. 



AGENCY 



wm. f. jarvis alvin f. pease 



29 A BEACON STREET - BOSTON 

LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE 

FISK TEACHERS' AGENCIES 

NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAQO ETC. 

Over 26,000 Positions Pilled 

Especially serviceable to College Graduates by reason of large patronage among 
the better class of High Schools and Private Schools. Send for Circulars. 

H. E. CRCX^KER ) 

W. D. KERR \ Managers NEW YORK OFFICE 

P.V.HUYSSOON J 156 Fifth Avenue 
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The Bridge Teachers' Agency 

C. A. SCOTT & CO., Proprietors 

2 A Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 



Collie, Academic and High School Work a Specialty. 
Manual free on application. 



Agenc/ 



^ei>tral 
Jeael^ers' 

20 East Gay Street 
Colnmbiis* Obio 

For first-class public school positions 
In the Central States, and College, 
University and Normal School posi- 
tions EVERYWHERE, register with 
the << Central." Established 1899. 
Has large direct patronage and assures 
personal co-operation to every candi- 
date. A postal will bring you full 
information. Write to-day. 

E. C. ROGERS, Manager 



THE 

Pratt Teachers' Agency 

70 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEV YORK 

Receives many calls for youngr college 
men from public and private schools in all 
parts of tne country. Particulars upoa 
request. 

Wm. 0. PRATTt Manager 
URGENT DEMAND FOR TEACHERS 

We Penonalljr Recommeod. Good posi- 
tions in all states. Direct calls from school 
officials. Words of commendation from a Uni- 
versity student, representing hundreds received. 

'* I wish to express my admiration for your 
promptness. I am not alone in thu opinion ; the 
students all feel the same and declare that they 
hear oftener, and of better positions through you, 
than all other agencies combined. 

The others do not give the personal attention, 
nor seem to have the positions to fill. You are 
supported by a solid University delegation, of 
prospective teachers." 

Fice Reef strattoa for a Umlted Time. Regiskr now 

THE THURSTON TEACHERS' AGENCY 

378 Wabash Ave., Ohioago, HI. 

A. M. THURSTON. MANAGER 



Fisher Teachers* Agency 

A. Q. PI5HBR, Prop. 
120 TREMONT STREET BOSTON, MASS. 

Sixteenth year in agency work. 
Unprecedented demand for good college graduates. 

SEND FOR NEW MANUAL 



BREWER 

30 2 AUDITORIUM BUILDING. 



TEACHERS' 
AGENCY 

CHICAGO 
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SAMOSET CHOCOLATES SPEAK FOR THEM- 
SELVES-AN ACQUAINTANCE MAKES A 
FRIEND— YOU CAN GET THEM AT 

WILSON'S PHARMACY 

YORK AND ELM STS. 
SAMOSBT d-IOCOL.ATBS CO.. 30ST0IH 



/^ 



««*Ti5 Knowledge to know where Knowledge Is' 



**A ROYAL ROAD TO KNOWLEDGE '• 
DEBATES U open to You! THESES 

ORATIONS DIGESTS 



We have, at your service, millions of up-to-date pictures and 
dippings, records, notes, etc, covering all topics. They are taken 
from the newspapers, class journals, magazines, reports, etc., of the 
world, and are classified for quick reference through calls or corres- 
pondence. They are not sold, but are consulted in our library, or 
are loaned to responsible people; or we will make digests for you. 
Fees are moderate. Send for particulars, stating your present re- 
quirement. 

Expert counsel given in planning, editing, printing, publishing 
and circulating books and magazines. 



The Search-Light information Library 

341 5th Aveaoe (Opposite the Waldorf-Astoria), New York 
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GRADY COMPANY 

FURNITURE and INTERIOR DECORATIONS 



▼c Famish YALE Men's ROOBilS 
Complete in every detail 

SALESROOM: 840 CHAPEL STREET 

TAKE ELEVATOR 



CHARLES BONNEY 



Teacher of Sngbg 



117 WHALLEY AVENUE 



NELSON'S PERPETUAL LOOSE-LEAF 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 

«/< Can Not Grow Old'' 

James Birnbaum The Roxbury 
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THE CHAS. F. TUTTLE STORE 

21 BROADWAY, NEW HAVEN 
IMPORTERS 



TeL No. «67-ia 



BUY: 



M. KLIGERMAN'S 

WOOD 



Office : 16 ORCHARD STREET 



TELEPHONE 
1433 Ring 1-2 



KNEET5 

COAT UNDERSHIRTS 

oz-EA. JAMAS ^ 

Accept Only 




_ ©fee Undei^ear 

SoIdE%^l GooctShojJs 

V 93-95ErankiinSt. 



FREDERKX J. HARRIS 



Chocolates 

and 

Bon^Bons 



Stationeiy and Cigars 



179 CROWN STREET 



New Haven, Conn. 



'Phone Connection 
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THE NOSLER SAFE CO. 

Sole owners of Mosler A CorliM patents 

Contractors to the United States Govemment. 

Contractors to the Mexican Government. 

Hosier Patent Safes in general use all over the world. 

HAMIX.TON* OHIO 



H. L* Starin^ taiilor 

TElf-nFTY CHAPEL STREET, OPPOSnE YAHDERBILT HALL 
NEW HAVEll, COHNECTICUT 

At the Astor House, New York, Every Tburaday^ 

Doe5 no Cutting Dr. Mansfield, 787 Chapel St. 

Painless treatment for Corns, Bunions, Chilblains, Callouses, etc. 
Lady Specialist afternoons. 

GRAND OPERA HOUSE 

New Haven's Popular Theatre 



p 



pPULAR WITH THE 
EOPLE 

OPULAR SHOWS 
RICES 



ETreningih IQ, 15, 20, 30, 50^ 75c Matinees, 10, 20, 25c 

Reguhr MxNnees Wednesday and Saturday 

DBVOTBO TO THE LATEST AND BEST POPULAR PRICED SHOWS 
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Do you use Press Clippings? 

It will more than pay you to secure our extensive service covering 
all subjects, trade and personal, and get the benefit of the best and 
most systematic reading of all papers and periodicals, here and abroad, 
at minimum cost. Why miss taking advantage for obtaining the best 
possible results in your line ? 

Our service is taken by all progressive people, business men, 
publishers, authors, collectors, etc., and is the card index for securing 
what you want and need, as every article of interest is at your daily 
command. 

Write for terms, or send your order for loo clippings at $5.00, or 
1000 clippings at $35.00. Special rates quoted for large orders. 

The Manhattan Press Clipping Bureau 

ARTHUR CASSOT, F>roprletor 

Cambridge BuOding, 334 Fifth Avenue, comer of 33d Street, New York 



Scitabllciliedl Ixx 1888 



Nenddson Bros. 

IMPORTING TAILORS 

156 ELH STREET 

NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Opp. 67m. Telephone 1817-4 



Pach Brothers 

1034 Chapel St. 

NK\Sr HA.VEN 
Branch of 886 Broadway, New York 




1101 CHAPEL STREET 
i£gh Grade Photographm 

New Studio Modem Eqmpment 
Reasonable Pricee 

Senior Rates 



JOS. BOTWICK 

University Tailor 
148 ELM STREET 

Opp. Yale Gymnasium New Haven, Conn. 
Telephone 221 1-4 
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^Af^i>/*f Ti^^tY\\t\(f ^ picture is made or marred with the framing 
\rfUrrCLl JrrdlUllJX ^^^ i^ it is worth the framing it is worth doing 
' right. The framing of pictures is our pet 

specialty. Every picture left with us to frame receives special attention 
and the order is executed by experts. 

P". W. TIBRIV^^IV A CO. 
837 Ghap^l S tr ict Me^v Hciv»n« Gonn. 

MAHER 

TAILOR 

Near New Haven House 982 Chapel Street 

a. O. SIMONS 

Successor to SIMONS & FOX 

Favors for Germans and Card Parties* G>IIet:e Flaffs and 

Banners in Silk or Felt 

Decofations for Sophomore German, 1904-)905-1906-1907-)908 

240 ASYLUM STREET Hartford, Conn. 



The Suffolk Engraving Co. 

ENGRAVERS FOR THE YALE 
BANNER AND POT-POURRL 
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Insist Upon Getting 
This Red Woven Ubel 



J4ADE FORTHE 



B.VD. 



PESTRETAILTRADE 

I ■■■■!■ »*^^^^^^^^l^»^>^t^t^>m 

On Your 

Coat Cut Undershirts 



Knee Length Drawers 

It meant Satisfaction and Comfort 
to You. 

ACCEPT NO IMITATIONS 

ERLANGER BROS. 

NEW YORK 



PRIISTBR 

Society and Commercial Printing 

Periodical and CatalogaeWorlc 

aSpedidty 

193-197 STATE STREET 



BLUE RIBBON GARAGE, he 

FAIRFIELD AVE. 
BRIDGEPORT. CONN. 

Main thoioughfare fiom New Yoik to 
New Haven 

ABSOLUTELY FIRE PROOF 
EVERYTHING FOR THE AUTOIST 



We Don't Make Cheap Clothea— We Make Good Clothes Cheap 

CARL J. JOHNSON 

Up'to-Date Tailor 

{The Y.M.C.A. Tailor Shop) 
Room 404, Y. M. C. A. Building Telephone New Haven, Conn. 



— -^— — — The Iron Trade Revleur — ^—— 

The leading joumal deyoted to iron, steel, mackinay, metal working and 
foundiy trades. 

THE IRON TRADE REVIEW gives a complete and accurate summaiy 
of the iron and mackinay maikets of the world — eveiy Thursday morning. 

Its technical features contributed by a large force of experts are valuable and 
highly educative. 



Cleveland. Ohio 



RESERVED FOR 

UNIVERSITY SMOKE SHOPS 
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AT this time the aflfairs of the American 
nation are foremost subjects of discus- 
sion. Those who are best informed are those 
best qualified to think and act wisely as 
citizens — to live intelligently as men and 
women to-day should do. 

Tk American Nation 

A History 

Prom Original Souix:e5 by Associated Scholars 
in Tweaty^seven Volumen 



Summarizes all the history of the American 
nation. Its manner of treatment is as broad 
as the field it covers. Separate volumes are 
devoted to such subjects as The Confederation 
and The Constitution, The Jeffersonian Sys- 
tem, Jacksonian Democracy, National 
Problems, Ideals of American 

^ Harper & 
Government. ^ Brothers 



Harper & Brothers 

Publishers 

IVBW VORK 



Please send me, 
without cost, your 
32-page booklet des- 
cribing The American 
Nation. 



Namb. 
Addrbss.... 
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UNIVERSITV OF MICHIGAN 




3 9016 068316029 



esneusNCP i«io 



0<: C tOT HIH <#*-._, 



:' and Overcoats in newest patterns 
for the Spring season. 

I ies and Soft Hats from L and 

Uic Uontir 

>rtcd :^liuLs, Uaiiars» Ulovt^, Hai>ierv. 



The Farmers' Loan & Trust Co. 

HAfrrcficD fiiJt 

NlrW YORK FAi>15 

it BiiuUvjifi?itii|ini^:ia 



LONDCiN 






rorclgn ExclfeaB||e, CmMe Tr4iiudcr«» Lcllera oi Credit 
payable fhr«iua^oiil Itie WoHd 



n • 
D 



El 



